A Paradox and a Prussian Lady
increasing weight was noticeable; but it could not be at-
tributed to the pleasures of the table. For he ate spar-
ingly—eggs au miroir, a salad of beans, barely touched,
and a little Parmesan cheese, with coffee.
"Did you notice," he suddenly asked Duroc, who now
alone attended him, "how shocked the czar and the king
were at my anecdote last night? Sinfully I began, 'When
I was a lieutenant in the regiment of La Fere P Up went
eyebrows; horrified they glanced at each other. However,
I stressed my faux pas, this acknowledgment of my in-
feriority. <I repeat,' said I, 'when I had the honor to be a
sublieutenant in the regiment of La Fere/ 'Quite so, quite
so/ they replied politely; but they did not forgive me.
What I want you to do now, Duroc, is to invite the queen
of Prussia—alone—to dinner. She is dying to come."
Duroc's eyes did not go up. Not for him to question
his commander's decisions. Faithful, brave, and elegantly
urbane, for all that stern exterior, he had been well chosen
for the mission.
"Talleyrand was against this maneuver of the invita-
tion," the emperor continued. "Wishing to handle all ne-
gotiations himself, he professed to fear the queen's beauty
might undo me. Tiens! I am not one to sell France for a
smile.
"I shall treat her with chivalry; but she will go away
with—nothing. Then they will raise another cry to high
Heaven, protesting my treatment of a woman. And with
what justice? She comes mentally to seduce me. I shall
outwit her and her cowardly husband and prime minister
who send her to do what they cannot do themselves."
The Parmesan and coffee finished, he wiped his mouth
with an exquisite napkin, then rose, continuing his re-
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